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	Half Life: Insurrection Chapter 1

Half Life: Insurrection Chapter 1: The Beginning

"Ugh...ahh...my head..."

"?!"

"0124 this is 0352 to city 17, i have captured a citizen, shall we bring him in to make more Metro Policeman?"

"No...im not going down..."

"Thomas Kingston...status: Knocked Unconscience...he'll make a fine specimen"

Thomas then right away jumped up, and chocked one metro-police to death.

"...! I...committed murder...was it right?"

Thomas then searched for any weaponry...food...anything to survive with that was on the metro-policeman. He managed to find a stun baton, and 9mm rounds, but no gun.

"What Metro-Policeman carrys rounds, but no pistol?"

Confused, he takes the supplys, and runs.

"YOU THERE! STOP WHERE YOU ARE!", One metro-policeman says in the cyborgish voice.

"Oh shit!"

"Citizen prepare to meet CIVIL JUDGEMENT!", and the policeman then proceeds to take out a Pistol.

"Im done for...i cant run anymore...uh..."

Just then, a unit, with a gas mask, and in blue, comes out, and shoots the policeman.

"Are you alright there mate?"

He managed to get the blur of the blue fellow. It was an SAS unit?

"Thanks!, i owe you!"

"No problem Ma-"

He then gets shot down, and just before he dies, he throws his USP tactical at the back of my head.

*THUMP*

"Ow...Oh no hes dead...huh?"

Quickly, he looks at the gun behind a wall. Discovering it is a USP Tactical Pistol, with Silencer. he loads a round into the USP and takes fire.

*POW*

"OOOF!", one metro-policeman screamed as he landed onto the ground, motionless, and dead.

A sign of excitement fell through Thomas, as he felt good firing this weapon.  
>He runs through a corridor with a slight ramp filled with metros. He runs through all of them, and fires away at them. Still running, he takes out the baton and smacks a few in the head.<p>

"Payback is in hand...later. I must escape!"

he runs outside, into this pyramid type mountain terrain. As he closes the blast doors, and barricading it as best as he can, he heard the alarm go off outside. Hoping everything gets better, he walks toward the middle of this flstland, type oasis. Put into a square-like pillar formation, and a fountain in the middle, he gulps down the water, and rests...for almost the 1st time in his life.

*open flames*

"..!", gasped Thomas. He noticed Open flames coming out of the corridor. They were flaming up the place, and clearing the area. Thomas finds a clearing in the wall, just enough to climb up onto the pillar. Just then, a metro-policeman throws a incindiary grenade and blows up beneath Thomas. "Thank god that wasnt me..." he prones, flat, on top of the pillar, hoping on his life not being tooken over by these creatures hell bent on taking over the human race. Letting them clear by, Thomas then climbs down, and runs into a door, not noticing this wasnt an ordinary door...it was a gateway into madness itself...


End file.
